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"rr.,vf" nl Hamilton Orrgory'a
5?."V?. '.1 ttlfl.urif. lint llntlH him ntn..itconducting Mm nt n cmnp imwUiik.
P' !,.lr"l,f lr? thltlmr In search of hlni.

dtirine the Hcrylcn itml I naked to
"ijvo. Abbott Ashton. uprrlnlcndnnl of
I!! i' run rrntii tin; H'lii. mu
"""ncr Orrijory In n wrntthy mnn.

pilinr of tho church. Anil ton ticvoinnitf")' mion-Mi-- In Fro . nnd while titk
lllk' IrnVn of Imp. I.nlil. t,n...l nml ll

?tU.'y Hl'llilrn f'llntnn, bIkut of Hob-r- t
Clinton, rhiUrtimn of tin- - school lionrtl.

1 r.".n J.""" OrpKorv nIio want u homewith nlm. (irnci! Nolr. riroirory' nrlvato
prwrmary, laKi'fl n VlOIrtlt IllHllKO tonnn ailvlRCN her to ko nway at onc.

TOt lilntn nt n twenty-yonr-ol- d secret,
jinrt Gregory In AKltnilun link Grace to
icayo tint room. relates tin story
" '""' urcgory married a yoiinir Riri aiHprlnKfleld while ntti.nillnir collouo nml
then deserted her. Krun In the rlilhl of
that mnrrlfiK. Urrirorv liml mnrrlcd hln
Prcnoni wife three ycnr.i before tho ilpath
of mothor. V- -. takes a IlktttK to

wrcgory. nrgmy expliilim inni
J'rnn In the ditntih'.cr of a vpry ilar frlpml
who In dend. nitrces to tlm Htorv
Sirs. Gregory tnnlntn on her milking her
Jiorno with UiPfu mill tnken Imr to her

rmilv, pTlin declare Hip secretary munt
Orncc heKlnn imKKln taction In tinnort to drlvu Frnti from the Oreunry

Homo. Abbott, while taking a walk alonent nililnlKht. rinds Kran on n brldco tell-Ini- c

her forltiiip by canln. Rhe tells Ah-To- tt

thnt sho In Oip fnmnim linn tamer,
I ran Nnnpnroll. Hho tlreil of elrenn life
nnd sought n homo. Grnce telln of nee-In- ir

Krnn come homo after midnight withman, Hhe Kiiennen tmrt of the story
nnd surprises thp rent from Abbott. Hhe
decides to nik Hob Clinton to go to
flprliiKnold to Investigate Krnn'n Htory

nllntn Abbott In her battle n:alnnt
Grace. Krnn offern her services to OreR.ory an necretary ditrlnif thn tPinieirarynbnpnco of Onice. Tho latter, hearlm.' ofj'Tiin'n purpone, rctnrnn nml Inierrnptn n
touphlnx nceno betwren father anil
OatiRhter. Krnn coen llliln with Mm,
1rpRory'n brother. Abbott, whono reten-

tion an nuperlntenilpnt. In to be derided
that day. Ilndn her nlttlnK nlono In ti
toURRy.

CHAPTER XV. Continued.
Rho fillppcd hor linntl Into hln.

"Didn't I hnvo a tnotlinr? Oh, Uioho
Tnotlmra! And who enn mnko mothor-"wlahn- s

como truo? Woll! Ami you
Just ntutllad with nil your mlRlit; nml
youH koop on nnd on, till you're
out of my ronch, of course Which (

would havo suited your mothor. too.'
Eho withdrew hor hand.

"My mothor would havo loved you,"
no declared, for ho did not understand
bo woll an Kran, about mothers' liking
lor Btrango young ladles who train
lions.

"Mlno would you," Krnn 'assorted.
with more renson

Abbott, conscious of n dreadful ernp'
tincsB, took Kran's hnnd again. "I'll
mover ho out of your reach, Kran.

Sho did not Book to draw away, but
anld, with dark meaning, "Itemomber

ho bridge at midnight." j,
I remember how you looked, with

ho moonlight silvering your face you
"woro Just beautiful that night, little
is'onparell. '

My chin Is bo sharp," sho mur
mured.

"Yes," ho nnld, softly feeling thn
llttlo fingers, ono by ono, as If

to make suro all wore there. "That's
tho way 1 like It sharp."

"And I'm so ridiculously thin"
"You'ro nothing like bo thin ns

when you flm camo to Llttleburg,"
'ho declared. "I'vo noticed how you

ro havo been I mean . . ."
"Killing out?" cried Krnn gleefully.

"Oh, yes, and I'm bo glad you know,
because nlnco I'vo been wearing long
dresses, I'vo been afraid you'd never
alnd It out, and would always bo think-In- g

of mu as you saw mu at the
Hut I am yes lining out."

"And your llttlo feet, Fran''
"Yes, 1 nlwnyH hnd a small foot,

But let's got off of this RUbJoct."
"Not until I nay something nbout

your smile oh, Kran, that smllo:"
"Tho Hubjcct, now," remarked Kran,

"naturally returns to rjraco Nolr."
"IMoone, Kran!"
"I'll toll you why you hurt my fool-Ing-

Abbott. You'vo disappointed mo
twice. OH, If I woro a man, I'd Bhow
any meek-face- d llttlo hypocrlto if she
could pruo Bocrets out of mo. Just
"bocntiflo It wears drosseBand Ions hair,
you tnitiK ii an angel."

"Meaning Miss Oraco, I presume?
Tctnarkod Abbott dryly. "Hut what Is
tho secret, this time?'

"Didn't I trust you with tho secret
that I moanf to apply for tho position
or secretary is soon as tlrncn Nolr
was out of th'j way? And I wan Just
About to win tho fight when here she
camo hadn't boon to tho city .it all,
DocnuBo you torn nor what I meant to
do handed hor tho secret, like a child
Clving up something It doesn't want."

"You nro very unjust. 1 did not tell
lier your plan. I don't know how she
found It nut." .

"From you; nobody elso know It."
"Sho did not loarn It from mo."
" And that's what gets mol you I

toll hor everything, and don't oven
know you toll. Junt hypnotized! An-we- r

my questions: tho morning nftor
I told you what I monut to do stand-
ing thorq at tho fonco by the gate
confiding In you, tolllr) you every-
thing I say tho next morning, didn't
you tell Oraco Nolr all about It?"

"Certainly not."
Abbott trlod to romomber, thnn said

casually, "I bollovo wo did moot on
tho stroot that morning."

"Yes," said Fran Ironically, "I bo-Jlo-

you did meet fiomowhor Of a

" j

.
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course oho otiRiiKod you In hor iigcuI
Inrntyloof Innulnltorlnl convorHntlon?'

"Wo wont down tho Htreut tosuthur .'
"Now, prlHonor nt tho hnr, rolniu nil

thnt wns raid while goItiR down the
Htroot toKother.

;iohi cimrtnlnK, but unjtint judfto.
mu n worn innt I can romombor, to It
couldn't huvo boon of any Intercut I

did tell her thnt hIiico bIio yea, I re
iiiomuor now hIiico bIid whh to bo out
of town nil dny,""I would wnlt until to- -

morrow to brln her a book she want
ed to borrow."

Oh I And sho wanted to know who
told you bIio would bo out of town
all dny, didn't hIio?" ,

Abbott reflected deeply, then Bald
with triumph, "Ych, bIio did. Sho rmkod
mo how I know bIio was going to the
city with Hob Clinton. Ami I muroly
Bnld that It wbh tho undorHtaiidliiK
thoy were to Helect tho church hiuhIc.
Not another word waw mild on the pud-Joct.- "

"Thnt wbh enotiKh. Mighty neat. An
Boon an hIio saw you were trying to
avoid a direct atiBwer, hIio know I'd
told you. That gave her a flow to my
leaving tho choir practlcu before tho
rent of them. Sho guoHHod eomethlng
Important wan up. Well, Abbott, you
are certainly an Infant In her bunds,
out I goons you can't help It."

Solf-prld- e wan touched, and hn
tallated: "Kran. I hate to think of
your being willing to take her posi
tion Domini lier back."

Sho crimsoned
"You'd know how I feel about It."

ho went on, "If you understood hor
bettor. I know her duty drlvew hor
to net In opposition to you, nml I'm
sorry for It. Hut her religious Ideals"

Abbott, bo honest and answer is
there anything In It this talk of do
Ing Ood'a will? Can people love (Sod
and heto ono another? I Just haut
shunts," she went on, becoming more
excited. "I don't care what lino iimiiich
you glvo them whether It's marriage,
or education, or culture, or religion, If
mores no Heart In It, It's a sham, and
I hnte It. I hate a lie. Hut a thou-Ban-

times more, do I hato a life that
lu a He."

"Kran. you don't know what you are
saying."

"Yes I do know whnt I'm anying. h
religion going to church? That's nil I

can see In It. I want to believe there's
something else, I've honestly searched,
for I wanted to bo comforted, I tell
you. I need It. Hut I can't find any
comfort In mortar and stained-glas- s

windows. I want Homorhlng that
makes a man truo lo hln wife, and
makes a family llvo together lu bles
sed harmony, something that's good
on the streets and lu the Rioren. some-thin- g

that maken people even treat n
nhow-glr- l well. If there's anything In
it, way doesn't father"

She snatched away hor hand thnt
she might cover her face, for she Had
burst Into passionate weeping. 'Why

ll
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She Had Bunt Into Passionate Weep
Ing.

donBn't n fathor, who's always talking
aooui religion, ana singing about it,
and praying about It why doesn't that
fathor draw his daughter to his breast

. , close, oIobo to his heart that's
tho only homo alio asks for thafa tho
homo Bho has a right to, yes a right,

don't enro how far bIio'b wnndorod "
"Kran!" crlod Abbott, In great dis-

tress. "Don't cry, llttlo ono!" Ho
had no intelligent word, but hln arm
was full of moaning ns It sllnnod nbout
hor. "Who has boon unkind to you.
Nonparoll?" Sho lot hor head sink
upon his Bhouldor, ns sho Bobbed
without rostralnt. "What shnms hnvo
plorced your puro heart? Am I tho
causo of any of thono tours? Atn I?"

"Tes," Fran answorod. botweon hor
sobs, "you'ro tho causo of all my
happy tears." She nestled thore with

movoment of perfect trust; be drew
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her cloBor, nnd stroked her hair ten
derl, trusting himself.

iTOBotiuy sue pulled herself to
rights, lifted his arm from nbout her
and rusted It on the back of the sent
a friendly compromise. Then she
shook back her hair and raised hor
eyes and a faint smile came Into thn
rosy face. "I'm no funny." sho declared
Mometlmes 1 seem bo Btrango that

I need an Introduction to mjBelf." She
looked Into Abbott's eyes lleetlngly,
and drew In tho corners of hor mouth.
"I guess, after all. there's Homethlng
in religion!'

Abbott wnn ho warmed by returning
Hiinsiiino that his eyes shone. "Uear
Krnn'" he Bald It was very hnrd to
keep hln arm where she had put It
She tried lo look at him steadll, nut
somehow lit light hurt her eyes fih;
could feel Its wnrmth burning her
cheeks.

"Oh, Krnn." cried Abbott Imptil
slvely, "the bridge lu the moonlight
was nothing to the way you look now

-- so oeauiiiui auu so mucli more
than Just beautiful

"This won't do." Frnn exclaimed.
hiding her face. "We must get hack
to draco Nolr immediately."

"Oh, Fran, oh, no, please!"
I won't please. While w 'ro In

Sure-Knoug- h Country. 1 mean to tell
you the whole truth about draco Ni.lr."
Tho liame seemed to settle tho atmos
phere she could look at him, now

"I want you to understand that
something Is going to happen must
happen, Just from the nature of things.
nnd thu nature of wives and hunbauds

nnd tho other woman. Oh, you
needn't frown at me, I've seen you
look that other way at mo, so I Know
you, Abbott Ashton."

"Kran! Then you know that I""No. you must listen. You've noth
ing Important to tell mo that I don't
know. I'vo found oat tho whole (ire- -

ory history from old Mm. Jeflerson.
without her knowing that sho was tell-
ing anything she's a sort of 'Proles-so- r

Ashlo:i' In my hands and I mean
to tell you that hlslory. You know
that, for about three years, Mrs. Greg-
ory hasn't gone to chinch "

"You must admit thai It doesn't ap-
pear well."

"Admit It? Yes. of courso I must
And the world cares for appearances,
and not for the truth. That's why it
condemns Mrs. Oregory and im- - n
that's why I'm nfrald the school ,nl
will condemn you: Just on mioum of
appearances. For these past three
years, I ho church has meant to Mrs.
Gregory, n building plus Grace Nolr
I don't mean thnt Mrs. Gregory got
Jealous, of Grace Nolr I don't know
how to explain you can't handle cob-we-

without marring them." Sho
paused.

"Jealous of MIhh Oraco!" exclaimed
Abbott reprovingly.

"Let's go hack, and tako a running
Jump right Into the thick of It. When
Mr. Gregory camo to Llttleburg. a com-
plete stranger and when he mar
ried, she was a devnied s

went, and look great
In all his schemon to help folks

-- folks at a distance, you understand
She Just devoured that r. llg-lot-

magazine he edits yes. I'll ad-
mit, his religion shows up heautiltilly
In pilnl; tho pictures of It are good,
loo. Old Mrs. Jefferson took pride
In being wheeled lo church where she
could see her son-in-la- leading the
music, and where she'd watch every
goHturu nf the mlulHtor and catch the
hound of his voice at tho high places,
where ho cried and. or nevertheless
Sometimes Mrs, Jefferson could get a
lozen finds and huts out of one dis

course. Then comes your Grace Nolr."
'

Abbott listened with absorbed attoir I

lion. It wns Impossible not to ue lit
fluenced by tho volco that hud giown
to mean so much to him.

"Oraco Nolr Is n person that's sti- -

pcrhumanly good, but she's not happy
In hor goodness; It hurts her, nil tho
tlmo, bocnuso other folks aro not as
good jib she. You can't llvo in the
houso with hor without wishing sho'd
make n mistake to show herself hu-
man, but sho never does, she's alwnyn
right. She's ro fixed on being a mar-
tyr, that If nobody crosses her, she
Just makes herself n martyr out of
tho shortcomings of others."

"As for Instance ?"
"Ab for Instnnco, bIio Buffeted mar-

tyrdom ovory tlmo Mrs. Gregory
nestled In an arm-chai- r bcsldo the cozy
henrth, whon a lndloH' Aid, or a Rally
wttB boating Its way through unow-drift- s

to tho Walnut Stroot church. Mr
Oregory waa llko everybody elso
about, Grace ho took hor at hor own Is
Taluo, nnd that gavo tho equation: to
him, rollglon mount Walnut Stroot
church plus Qrnco Nolr. For a whllo,
Mrs. Qiogory clung to church-goin-

with grim dotormlnatlon, but It wasn't
any ubo. Tho Hunday-schoo- l would
hare button contest, or the Ladles'

(COPYRIGHT 1912
BO BBS - M E R E I LL CO.)

Aid would give chicken pie dinners
downtown, and Mrs. Gregory would
he a red button or a blue button, and
she would have her pie; but sho was
always third In her home, or nt
church, flhe was the third. It was her
husband and his secretary that under-
stood the Lord. Somehow she Beemed
to disturb conditions, merely by being
present."

"Fran, you do not realize that your
words they Intimate "

"Sho disturbed conditions, Abbott
She was like a turned-u- light at a
seance. Mr. Oregory was appallid be-cau-

his wife quit attending church
('race sympathized In his sorrow It
made him feel toward (Sraco Nolr
hut I'm up against a stone wall. Ab-
bott, I haven't the word to describe
his feeling, maybe thero Isn't any

"Kran Nonpareil! Such wisdom
terrllles me . . . such suspicions!"
In this moment of hesltnncy between
conviction and rejection, Abbott felt
oddly out of harmony with his little
friend. She realized tho effect Hhe
must necessarily be producing, yet
Fhe must continue; she had counted
the cost and tho danger. If she did
not convince him, his thought of her
could neve, bo the same.

"Abbott, you may think I am talk- -

Ing from Jealousy, and thnt I tried to
get rid of Oraco Nolr ho I could bettor
my condition nt hor expense. I don't
know how to mnko you bco thnt my
story is true. It tells Itself. Oughtn't
that to provo It? Mrs. Oregory has
the dove's nature; she'd let tho enemy
hnvo the spoils rather than como to
blows. She lets him take his choic- e-
hero In bIio. yonder'8 the Reri'Ktnrv
Ho Isn't worthy of her If ho chooses
CSrnce but hln hesitation has proved
him unworthy, anyhow. Tho old ladv

her mother Is n lighter: she'd lu.v
driven out tho secretary long ago. Hut
.Mrs. Gregory's idea seems to bo 'If
he can want her. after I've given him
myKelf, I'll not mnko a movement to
Interfere.' "

Abbott plnyed delicately with the
more hunk of this astounding n'veln- -

Ion: "Hnvo you talked with old v
Jefferson nbout nbout It?"

"She's too proud wouldn't admit It.
Hut I've shyly hinted . . however.
It's not the sort of story voti (..iM
niitH 1 1. ... 1. 1. r....... .
i -- J mi iiiiwumi mis iiiiuiiii oi mi ear- -

trumpet without getting wheat mixed
with chaff, hlie'd mlHiindorstund the
" 'k''1'0" would gel It lln.t anyway
.,...,(.. . i.i i....iiitiii i imintj u iiii'vu necauso nor
daughter won't. It's you and I, Ab-
bott, against Grace and Mr. Gregoiy."

Ho murmured, looking away, "You
tako me for granted. Fran."

"Yes." Fran's reply was almost a
whisper. A sudden terror of whnt he
might think of her, smote her heart.
Hut she repeated bravely, "Yes!"

He turned, and she saw In his eves
a conlldiiig trust th
hedee l,..r i.,i ,.i . :
,,ii..... ..!,'. , . . ,u" u""

' 1 ran: nml: V" . :r, . ,

'"nf, nun:.
oi too long ror you nnd me." stiltl

Fran, looking at him breathlessly.
"I may have felt," ho said, "for some '

time, lu a vague way, what you have

MARRIAGE LAW IN ITALY

Ceremony s Only Legal When Per--
formed by Mayor of Place

Where Couple Reside.

In Itnly marriage by Inw is n civil
contract, only legal when performed
by tho mnyor of tho place In which tho
couplo who deslro to bo married ro--

side, or his nssossor. nnd It must bo
performed In tho city chamber l

Somo hotels and not a fow pensions
In Homo nro tho constant reBort of
needy adventurers with titles real or
spurious to their names, Duko This
nnd rrlnco That, who nro always on
tho lookout for monoy, says tho Chris-
tian Hornld. Aided, It may bo, by
some ono In tho hotol or pension, they
got ftcqunlnted with a rich American
family with marrlngoablo dnughtors.
To ono of thoso lovo Ib mndo and mar-rlng- o "IIs nrrnuged.

Such hnvo no difficulty In flndlnR a
prlcnt to porform tholr ceremony, It

dono. Then tho ndvonturnr doserts
tho girl; and bIio has no romody. Some'
row years ago a young girl was so
troatod. Hor psaudo husband, having
socurod hor monoy, loft her atid map
rlod civilly and logally an Italian
foraan with whom he was In lore.
Tae Yictlmixed girl shot dead her k

8
A

told mo. Of courao It Is evident that
ho prefers MIhs NoIt'h society. Hut I
havo always thought or hoped or
wanted to feel, that It was only the
common Ho of religion"

i - . ... . ..
n em me iruin tnnt you

clung to. Abbott, but appearances. As
ror me, let truth kill rather than llvo
aB a sham. If Grace Nolr stays, tho
worst Is going to happen. Sho may
not know how far hIio'h going. Ho
mny not Mispoct he's doing wrong.
People can make anything they want
seem right In their own eyes. Hut I've
found out thnt wIckedncHs Isn't Btiv
tlonary, It's got n sort of porpetual
motion. If we don't drive Grace away,
tho cranh will come."

"Fran how you must lovo Mrs.
Gregqry!"

"She breaks my heart."
"Dear faithful Fran! What can wo

do? I Bay we. Fran, observe."
"Oh, you Abbott Ashton . . . Just

what I thought you! No. no, you
mustn't Interrupt. I'll rnanago Oraco
Nolr. If you'll rnanago Hob Clinton."

"Whero does Hob Clinton come In?"
"Grace is trying to open a door so

ho can como In. I mean n secret In
Mr. Gregory's past. She suspects that
there's a Hecret In his past, and sho
Intends to send Hob to Springfield
where Mr. Gregory left that secret.
Hob will bring It to Llttleburg. Hu'll
hand It over to Grace, and then she'll
havo Mr. Gregory In hor power
there'll bo no getting her hands off
mm, nrter that."

"Surely you don't mean thai Mr.
Gregory did wrong when ho was
young, and that Miss Nolr suspects
It?"

"Hob will bring homo tho secret
nnd It will kill Mrs. Gregory Abbott

and Grace will go off with him I
know how It'll end."

"What Is this Becrot?"
"You aro never to know. Abbott"
"Very well so bo It. Hut I don't

believe Mr. Oregory ever did very
wrong he Is too good a man."

"Isn't ho dally breaking his wife's
henrt?" retorted Fran with a curl of
tho lip. "I call that murder."

"Hut still! Hut I can't think ho
realizes It.'- , '

"Then." said Fran satirically, "wo'II I

Just call It manslaughter. When I

think of his wife's meek patlem faco
don't you rrct.il that look In mr

eyes of the wounded deer and tho i

thousand of times you'vo seen thoso
two together, at church, on tho street,
lu tho library everywhere
seeing only each other, leaning closer,
smiling deeper as If doing good
meant getting close Oh, Abbott, you
know what I mean don't you. don't
vnn ?"

'"Yes!" cried Abbott sharply. "Fran.
are right. tl t myou i uuu mi or ua

hnvo been clinging to appearances.
res, I Know wliat you mean."

"You'll keep Hob Clinton from toll
Ing that secret, won't you? He's to go
inn n it mi iiin" """.oy-ioni- gni,

n""r ,nu ""rl mooting It'll take him
,l,rL' orfoiir tl!,H- ''' i'ii cmU0
unck

"Hut he'll never tell the secret' Ar
bolt declared. Ills mouth closed a
by a spring

(TO UK CONTI.Vt'KU.)

trnyer and his wife. Recognizing the
provocation she had received, Bho was

''"MHilshed. Another girl slmll- -

an "lryod committed sulcldo.

Leoal Opinion.
"A cat Llts on my back fence ovory

n,R,u nml no 'wl and yowls and
'owlB' Nw, 1 don't want to havo

nuy trou,)l" with nolghbor Jonos, but
1,118 tll,"K MnH Bno enough, nnd

want you to toll mo what to ilo."
Tho young lawyer looked ns solemn

as an old sick owl, and ould not a
word.

"I havo a right to shoot tho cat
lnvcn't 1?"

"I would hardly Bay that," replied
young Coko HlackBtono. "Tho cat
dooa not bolong to you, as 1 under-
stand It."

"No, but tho fonco does."
"Then," concluded tho light of law,
think It sufo to say you havo a pop

foot right to tear down tho fence."
Now York Press.

Hor Grief.
Ho Why don't you give me a

dance boforo midnight?
Young, Widow Well, you boo at

11:30 tonight It will be a year since
ray husband'a death. I must honor
his memory properly, and not dance
until after the year Is up.

i

" 'TWOULD BE

SWEET TO DIE"
Thought Thit Lady, While Under-goin-g

Frightful Experience,
Here Told First Time.

Linn, W. Va. "Thoro In no doubt
but that my Ufa wan saved by tho uso
of Cardul, tho woman's tonic," pays
Mm. Abblo Hhnckloford, of this town.
"Heforo using Cnrdul, I wns very bad
off- - -- would havo nervous and nhaklng
flpulln through my orttlro body, terri-
ble sick headaches, and would find
myself gasping for breath. I often
thought during thoso trying times
thnt It would bn sweet to die.

I took many different medicines nnd
treatments, but they did mo no good.
i got weaker and weaker every day,

Finally, I decided to try Cardul nnd
got two bottles. I was certainly great-
ly surprised to nolo the quick change-fo-r

tho better, after taking only one-thi- rd

of tho first bottle. Tho Bhaky
spells nnd sick headache hnvo entirely
disappeared. Can now wnlk ono rnllo
to church and back, and not feel
tired.

Cardul also proved n blessing to my
oldest daughter. ISvoryono thought
sho had appendicitis, on account of a
bad pain In her sldo, but Cardul
brought her bnck to good health.

I will never bo without Cnrdul In
tho house."

Cardul will surely do for you, what
It has done for bo many thousands of
other women. It will help you.

Get n Ixittlo nt the dnip; store, f odny.
N. D- .- Writ' It UAit' Adtrkwry Dcpt..Chtta.

nooRa Medicine Co.. Chnttanoogn. Tenn.. foriniallnnrutihnt, and e boolc,"i fame Treat-ment for Women." sent In plain wrapper, oarequest. Adv.

Uncomplimentary.
"I'vo a half mind to tell you what

I think of you!" snorted Mr. Dlob-blu- s.

"I'mph!" replied Mr. Swntloy. "Half
a mind Is what you woro born
with."

MOTHER: LOOK AT

CHILD'S MUE
If cross, feverish, constipated,

give "California Syrup
of Figs"

A laxative today saves a nick child
tomorrow. Children Blmply will not
tuko tho tlmo from play to empty their
bowels, which becomo clogged up with
waste, liver gets sluggish; stomach
sour.

Look at tho tonguo, mother! Ifcont--

ed. or your child Is listless, crosB, fev-
erish, breath bad, restless, doesn't eat
heartily, full of cold or has soro throat
or any other children's ailment, glvo a
tonspoonful of "California Syrup of
Figs," then don't worry, bocauBo It Is
perfectly harmless, and In n fow hours
all this constipation poison, sour bile
and fermenting wnsto will gently
move out of tho boweU, and you havo
a well, playful child again. A thor-- .
ough "Inside clennslng" la oftlmes nil
that Is necessary. It should bo tho
11m treatment given In nny sickness.

Hewnro of counterfeit fig syrupa.
Ask at the store for a fiu-cc- bottle of
"California Syrup of Figs," which has
full directions for babies, chlldron of
all ages and for grown-up- s nlalnlr
pr,ntcd 011 tho boo- - Adv.

"

Accommodating.
"Drink to me only with thlno eyes."
"All right; here's looking at you!"

Haltlmnre Amerlcnn

MIL Samuel McKlnlcy, 1215
Avn Vnuona nit...- - ..U.IHUH V I ; ,

Mo., writes; "I can honestly say
that I owo my lifo to Perunn.
i raveling from town to town,
nnd hnvlng to go Into all kinds
of badly heated building, ply-
ing my trado as auctioneer, It Is
only natural that I had colds fre-
quently.

"Last Dccembor I contracted asevere cold which, through neg-
lect on my purt, settled on my
chest. I heard of Peruna, Itcured me, so I cannot praise Ittoo highly."

Tfaoie who tiufmi taM.t.
liquid medicines cab bow procure
reruBa la tablet form.

The Wretchedness
of Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by
LAKlfcK 5 LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

Purely vegetable
act surely and BBBsrariTrrrtMpenny on the

uvcr. euro
Hiliousneae, I IYER
ucau-ach- e,

Dlzrl- -
ne9, and Indigestion, They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

iicnume must bear Signature
OVA.

EYE
ACHES


